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The Nd GE: 4 7 Sint. 2 ifter his De 


__ appeared to his Sweetheart, and carried her behind him Forcy Miles 
in two Hour N and Was newer ſeen after, but i in the Graves S 


£ 4 — Tue of, ul Shed He Heart, Ke. 2 vat 


Wonder A 8 e er was Nr 
Then what 1 now tha!l treat upo 
In Su folk there did lately dwell, 
A F armer Rich, and known full 9 


He nad a Daughter fair and bright, 
On whom he plac'd his chief Delight, 
Her Beauty was beyond Tab. | 
She was both virtuous and fair 


A young Man there was livin - 
ED 4. {o charmed with her 55 i 
That he could never be at Reft, - 

He was with Love fo much doll. 


He made Addreſs to her, and the | 
Did * him Love immediately, ' - 
bf when her Father came to hear, 


He parted her, and her Poor Dear, 
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ren 


"pes Mis liſtant y Was. tbe Ee 
ncle s, with Inteat, . | 

That ſhe ſhonld there ſo long ka, 
"TW the had chang'd her Mind * © 


Hereat this yo 
But knew not 


- Unto her 


ung Man ſadly 
w to be elende 
2 55 NN hd and fobb'q continoally; \ 
Nis true Love he could not he; 


- She by no Means conld to him fer 
Who was her Heart's eſpouſed Frien 2 2 
. ee Val, + © 


" thr mourn' 10 ſo 3 that Doctor 8 oſs 
Eaſe unto his Heart, &* 

7 Who was ſo ftrangely terrify t. ; 

— That in ſhort time for Love he 47d. 4 


$545 q : ſhe 


Could give no 


- She” that from im v was u Pra Six, not ſend. for me, 
Kue nothing of his dying Day, * 915 ; tn ſuch a pn laid ne, | 
But conſtant ſtill ſhe gia remain, hich made his Hair ſtand on his Head, 
To Love the Dez was then in vain. As kuowing | well that he was dead. 

Alter he had | in Grave been laid, Where is he then, to her he ſaid, 


A Month or more, unco this Maid, 
_ He came about Middle of the Night, 
8275 joy d to ſee her Heart's Delight. 


Her Fatherꝰs Horſe which well ſhe know, 
Her Mother's Hood and Safeguard 8 1 No Shape of an Mank ind ite, 
He brought with him to teſtify, | Bat found his Horſe all in a Sweat, 
2 Farents Order he came by. 3 Which, put him in a deadly fright. 


He s in the Stable, quoth the Maid, 
Go in ſaid he, and go to Bed, 
7 rn ſe the Horte well littered.- - 


He ftar'd about, and there could he 


Which when her Uncle underſtood,” | 
He hop'd it 3 — be for her Good, 
And gave (Conſent to her ſtraight way, That he was dead a Month before, 
That with him the thoutd come away. For fear of grieving her full fore. RN 


When ſhe was: ot her Love behind, Wor, 1 Her Father to-his Father — 3 
"The, pais d as fwitt as any Wind, (Who was decay d) with this Intent, 
That in two Hours, of little more, To tell him what his Daughter 7 
He brought her to her Father's Df. 257 80 both came back unto this Ala 


But as they did this reat Faſt make, | 4; They asked her, and ſhe ain OP ſay, 


His Daughter he faid notbing to, 
Nor no one elſe, though well they knew, 
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0 He did complain his Head did ake; Twas Jim that then brought her away; 
Her Handkerchief the then took out, Which when they heard they were amaz d, 


| 3 tyd the ſame nis Head about. be 7 And on each other firangely gaz d. | 
And unto him he thus did. ay, 85 A Handkerchiet, the ſaid, the ty wy 
hou art as cold as any Clay, . About his Head, and that they try . 
= 1 hen we come home a Fire we'll have, The Saxton they did ſpeak unto, © \ 
| Be. little dream te went to Grave. Thar he the Grave Cal then undo. 


Soon were they at her Father? 5 Door, 

And atter the ne er ſee him more 
Tu ſet the Horſe up then, he fai 

And there he left this harmles Maid. 


Affrig ted then they did behold 
His y turning into-Mould; 
And tho he had a Month been dead, Ws 
- © This Handkerchief was about his Head. | 


She knock'd, and ſtraight amain, he ery d, This thing unto her then they told, 


Who's there? *ris I, ſhe then reply d: nd the whole Truth they did unfol 
© Who wonder'd much her Voice F hear, She was 12 ſo terrified - 6, 
* And was poſſeſt with Dread and Fear. RE And ier d, ſhe quickly after died. | 
2 Her Father ſhe did tell, and- then, . 3 Fart not true Love, you rich Men then, : 
He ſtar' d like an affrighted Man. But if they be right honeſt Men, 
Down Stairs he ran, and when he ſee her, J Your Dughter's Love give them their way, 


Cry d out, My Child, how ng thou here? 72 For Force oft breeds their Life” decay. 
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